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Tbs ffiftory of 

. Fatf.D o fo,for ic i s worth the Ufterjng to,thcfe nine in Buck, 
rom, that 1 told thee of. 

Prin. So, twc more already. 

T*l(. Their poynts being broken. 

Poy. Downe fell his hole. 

F*df , Began togiue me ground, but I foiiowed tneclofe, catne 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, feuen of the eleuen I paid, 
Prtn. Q monftreus! elcucr. buckrom mengcownc out oft wo? 
F^/. But as the diucli would baue it, three mil- begotten knauej 
in /G?»<sf*//greene,came at tny backed nd let driucat ®ee,for it 
was fo darke, e/4//,that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Prin. Tbcfc lyes are like the father that begets them, grefe 
as a mountaine,ope,palpablc.Why,thouclay*braind gut*, thou 
jknotty-pated foo!e,thouborfonobfccncgreafie tallow catch. 

FalC. Wliat?art thou mad?art thou mad?is not thetruth the 
truth ? 

Prin. Why, hc-woouldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene * when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon. What fayft tb®uto this? 

Poy. Come, your rcafon, luck* y°ur reafon. 

F*lf. What, vponcompulfion? Zounds»and 1 were at the 
ftrappado,or all the racks in the world, L would not tell you on 
cornpui fion.Giue you a rcafon on compulfion ? if rcafons were 
as plenty as blackberrie s, 1 would gine no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, J. 

Prin. He bee no longer guilty of this finne. This fanguincco* 
ward.this btd-prefl'er, this horfc-back-breakcr,thi$hugchilI 
offiefh. 

F*lf. Zblood you ftarueling,jou elfskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, buls pizzk,you ftock-nfhiO for breath to vtter what 
is like thee ? you taylorsyard, you fheath,you bowcafe, yw 
vile {landing tucke. 

Frw.Wclljbreatbea wbile,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried thyfelfe in bafe c6pari{6ns,heare raefpeake but thus. 
P«y. Marke, foefy. 

Prin. We two (aw you foure fet on foure and bound theffl,& 
were mafters of their wealthsmaiknow how a plaine rale fhal 
put you downe.’then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haueir, yea,&C3n fiiew 
it you here in the houfe : and F*lft «ffe,you carried your guts a* 
way a s nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy, & 
ftill run & roarers ener { heard Bul-calfe.What aflaue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was ira 
fight? what trickefwhat deuice? what ft arting hole canft thou 
now findeour,to hide thee from this open & apparant {hame t 
Toy. Come lets beare,/<rf£,whattricke haft thou now ? 

F*lf. By the Lord, 1 knew yee as well as beetbat made yee. 
Whyheare you mafters, was it for mee, to kill the Heircap- 
par'ant/’fhould I turne vpon the t rue Prince ? W hy,thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules ; but beware inftintft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinft'is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftind, ffhallthinke the better of my fclfe, and 
thee, during my life; l , for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince s but by the Lord, Lads, I.am glad you haue the money* 
Hoftefle clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow s 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes.Heartsof gold, all the titles of good fel- 
!o wfhip come to you. W hat,{hall we be merry ? fhall we haue 
a Play extempore? 

Prtn. Content,and the argument fhall bee, thy running away. 
F<«/.A,no more of that thou loueft me. Snter Hofiejfe. 
Wof. O lefu, my Lord the Prince l 

Prin. How now my Lady the Hoftefle, what faift thouto me? 
Hof. Marry, my L. there isa noble man of thecourt.at doore. 
Would fpeake with you: he fayes he comes from your father. 
Vrin. Giue him as much as will make hima Royall than, and. 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

F-«/.Whac manner of man is he ? 

Hof. An old man. 

F*/. what doch grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I giue him hisanGver ? 

Prttr.Prethee dpe,/<fd^ ‘ 

F/i/. Fay th,and ile fend him packing. 

F«».Now firs : birlady you fought fairc.fo did yOu Pete, fo 
did you Birdol - you are Lyons too,you rail away vpon IbftinflV 
ydu Will hbt touch the truePrince, no, fie. : ■ . . * , 

^4r.Faith,I rau when Ifaw others runn»» *• v " 
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